THE    STAR-SPANGLED    MANNER

It came from a passage headed: 'Suggestion as to
the limbs.' Eager to learn what was suggested as to
the limbs, I read that 'not rigidity of the limb, but
straightness with easy flexibility gives the dancer a
more active foot and adds style to the dance.'

Throughout this book, let it be observed, legs are
always limbs. Just that, and nothing more.

I only glanced at one more passage in the book, -
which told me that 'the strong odour of tobacco
is objectionable both to ladies and gentlemen. There
are slovenly smokers who saturate themselves with
the oil of tobacco smoke until close proximity to
them becomes extremely unpleasant/

And with that I closed the book with a snap. I had
gained a very imperfect impression of Henry Ford.

Owing to his courteous invitation I was able to
right that impression on the morrow, but for the
moment I did not particularly care whether I righted
it or not. I was too interested in 'exercising my
limbs in an unwonted manner/ And had my
'corner lady' only paid more attention to the business
in hand, and less to Henry Ford, I should have
enjoyed it even more than I did. Perhaps, however,
it was my fault, for I was also watching him. He is
magnetic, even in a quadrille.

On the following morning I rose at the hour of
nine, and by ten o'clock I was already speeding down
the same road which I had traversed a few hours
before. In the unbecoming light of dawn (dawn,
you must remember, is a state of mind, not an hour),
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